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Song OF Sharon 


A small smile took place on Sharon's face as she carefully pushed the door open Her eyes met a lovely sight 
as she stepped into one of the smallest chambers of the house, careful not to make a single sound in order 

not to destroy the peace of the beautiful image. In the moonlight that entered through the only window she 

saw the sleeping silhouette of her girlfriend, her head resting on her arms that laid on the small desk under 

the window. 


The smile grew wider as Sharon stepped closer and saw the result of Tarja locking herself in her ‘music room’ 
for half a day. Instead of a pile handwritten lyrics there was just one sheet of paper lying on the desk. Not 
just once, but a thousand times Tarja had written Sharon's name on the paper and the big letters in the middle 
looked like she'd been working on it for hours. 

‘| hate you: Tarja suddenly mumbled. ‘| can't work with you on my mind: 


‘Then maybe you should come to bed: Sharon quietly answered while kneeling next to her. 


‘Its your fault if my next album is named after you and every song is titled Sharon: 


‘| gladly take the blame for that: 

Slowly Tarja forced her eyes open and the corner of her lips crawled up as her eyes met Sharon's. The 
moonlight was reflected in the eyes that lovingly stared at each other and Sharon saved the image in her 
head, her girlfriend had never looked more pure than in that very moment. 


‘tm going to write a song about your eyes. | really love your eyes, have | told you that? 


‘You have, but now you really need to come to bed! 

Slowly Tarja nodded and it required all the willpower she had left to get out of the chair before Sharon 
wrapped her arms around her. A happy, but sleepy, sigh rolled over her lips as she rested her head against 
her girlfriend's shoulder and her eyes closed again. 


‘| also love your collarbones, they get their own song, just as your neck: 


‘As long as you don't write about my breasts l'm fine with anything! Sharon laughed and dragged her girlfriend 
towards the night's rest she obviously really needed. 


